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stances under which we had spent the evening together contri-
buted to keep memory clear. It had been the occasion of Ellen
Terry's return to the stage after a long absence, and I think
none of us had ever seen her before. To see Ellen Terry for the
first time, in the full glory of her youth and beauty, was an
experience never to be forgotten, and the companions who
shared in that delight became for ever a part of the experience.
Thus Tree and the others lived on in my memory as if I
had met them for the first time in the radiance of a spring
morning.

In 1881 to my astonishment I recognized Tree in the shape
of Lambert Streyke in The Colonel. Now he was a well-known
actor, while I was still a humble pittite, and I did not venture
to recall myself to his recollection. Nevertheless, the fact
that I had sat next to him five years before gave me a personal
interest in him, and from that time forward, as he cloinb from
rung to rung up the slippery ladder of popularity and fame, I
watched him from my obscure corner with that curious enthu-
siasm which many laymen who have never crossed, and have
no hope of crossing, the threshold of a stage-door, feel for some
actor or actress of their choice. In my case it was silent hero-,
worship carried to the extreme limit of self-denial; for I never
even wrote to ask for his photograph.

I did not see him again till 1884, when he was playing Paolo
Macari in Called Back. One is forced to cultivate the Muses
on a very little oatmeal in the pastoral provinces, and one's
ideas of what is going on in the theatre can only be gathered
from the accounts of the critics. I think the critics of those
days went into more detail, took more trouble, and had,
perhaps, a broader outlook than the critics of to-day. Perhaps
also they had more sympathy with the drama, and, more
particularly, with the art of the actor. Mr. William Archer
was writing profound and interesting studies which it is an
illuminating pleasure to read even now ; Mr. Clement Scott was
making and unmaking reputations ; Mr. Joseph Knight was
pouring his scholarship and his vast experience into his notices ;
and Mr. Moy Thomas and Mr. Addison Bright were keenly on
the look-out for new talent, and did not hesitate to say when
they had found it. None of these writers wrote to display his